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* arid [be thei Man 7 what ao T wiſh ? As tho. 
Ihe Wretch already were not ſo, 

But cars'd on let him be) who thinks it n 
And grids his C . to | enſlave. Cowley. 


Ut lapſu graviore ruant. - — Claudian. 

CunRa prius tentanda, ſed Immedicabile Vulaus 

Enſe recidendum.—— — Ovid. 
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DI turnd Bully; and Commands you in the Name of Dependency, to 


1 * 5 beware how you ſtand any more upon your Privileges, as a free State: 
ena 


e there's a confiderable Book of five hundred Pages, with a ſwinging 
long Chain of Muſty Spurious Records, as true as the Hiſtory of Don 
Quixot and Roſenante; all frongly hiammer'd out by Are Juſtice Log- 
wood (alis Atwood, the Myngrel, Fu nen State-ſcrjbler in Ordina- 
to Old England; which is ſufficient ro hang up "all dur privileges out 
of hand, as you have lately done Green, ccc. 4 

Moreover, Old 72 goth you te: iow, That you're mightily miſ- 
taken to think, that this preſent, or any other P#riad or Funtfure what- 
foeyer, cap afford you any hojits of a MHanumiſtou from thegl fy Wes 
5 ballen eee andre Tear s Pas ſinge the, Union of the 
Crowns, yeur Liberties being now forefeited by Preſcription. 
This byang granted, Engpod gold, jou, and will endeavour to 
make it good, if ſhe can, That you've no Right to Chooſe a Succeſſor to Her 
preſent Majeſty ;,* Nor the Liberty.cta make' Good Laws for the Securi- 
5 of yout We r 087 e e udge of 
the Demerits iſh-mens.Crugesy,, Orte hang up their Pirates. | 

7 rhink bids 2 a very ill Scorlans, who Gm 50 private End or 


with this Character, That it is like a mighty Animal, which cannot be 
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4 PID, for Pork-Eaters, G. 
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He ! Are we ſuch a Servile Nation grown, 


A. That every Engiiſh ſcribliſg Tool late, 
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- ou. decently have Murderd Ring:; 
What E cou'd hardly be withſtood: | 


ies. of old Bradſhan's Spawn, CUE bog 
Who for Revenge, their Necks and Souls would pawn; © 


WW 


Whoſe ſaucie Boldneſs nought but Blows can quell, 
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Dare now our Laws and Sentences canvaſs, 
And Cenſures on our juſteſt Pleadings paſs; ©. 
Tho' many pregnant Inſtances declare, 
What's ſcarce allow'd for bare Preſumptions here, 
Wou'd ſerve to hang a hundredScots- men there. 


But if by Providence a Tarr is driven 
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Upon our Coaſts; arid here a Villain proven 


x | PC WEED os 1 A — nnn 
Let him be Exgliſb, and the Devil to boot 
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e dies a white and ſpotleſs Saint no doubt: 


Our Magiſtrates and Church - men are abus d. 
And we as Thieves and Murderers accus d;, 
For Drummond is at Madagaſcar ftill, 


So ſay = Poſt-Knights, credit them who will: © 
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But had we here ten thouſand Pounds laid down, 
For each your Squires, who ſwear for half. a-Crown, 

Then Ezg/aza for its Treachery fthou'd mourn, 
Be forc'd to fawn, and truckle in its turn: | 
Scots Pedlars you no longer durſt upbraid, 
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And D ARTEN ſhoud with Int reſt be repaid. 


For tis not Courage, but the Caſh we want, 
To make Proud Exgland her baſe Threats recant. 


May England for its Luxury be damnd. 
| Baſe Epicures with Pork and Padding cramm'd; 
Whole undigeſted Stems you may explore 


Like Hogs or Goats, and wind them at twelve Score. 


Let Surfeits in thy Families prevail, 
Till each diſgorge a Soul at ev'ry Meal; 
And Gormandizing be thy chiefeſt Trade, 
Till all thy Sons of Luxury be deads 
Of thy great Chiefs how few wou'd there remain? 
Jo Conquer you, would be no Valour then. Hart 
And London, thou curs d Sadom of the Ile, "5 
Who drains our Wealth, and laughs at us the while 5 
Not theſe four guilty Cities o the Plain 3 


On which Juſt Heav'n did Fire and Brimſtone rain, 
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Couꝰd match thy nameleſs Crimes, who now artgrown .-- 
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Hell's great Original, thy ſelf alone. 7 | 
| - any eee es” 
Our State, and .ſach baſe Lying Scandals broach : © ; 
Scandals for which thy Blood muſt be the Price, 
Tho far too mean — baſe a Sactiſi cem 
May'ſt thou in Monumental Chains be hung, _ _ 
And Carbonado'd be thy ſland'ring Tongue; 
And when thy filent Ghoſt ſhall: wandging go. 
Abandon'd to the gloomie Shades below; © ©: 
May it return, and theſe Credentials bring - | 
That Green and Madder did moſt; jaſtly ſwing. _ _ 
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Damn'd be that Hackney- pen that durſt traduce 
Great H-.---.z, our Nobleſt Patriot, thus 
*Gainſt this Brave Patriot thou'ſt belch'd thy worſt., 
Ev'n what thy boldeſt Heroes never duiſt. 7 
Thy Country. ſuch a Patriot, ne er cowd match, 
Whom no Preferments, nor no Baits can catch 
Whhate'er the Court cou'd bid, this Prince withſtood, . . - 
He ſweats and toils to do his Country good: 9 
For what are theſe to ſuch a Mind as. His, 90 — 
Whom Heav?n hath taught what trueſt Honour is? We. 
Whoſe Country's Int'reit, _ now almoſt undone, _ 
He {till purſues, regardleſs of His Ww n. 

May Heav'n with Succeſs Crown His brave Delign,,  - 

And may no Engliſb Plots His Counſels undermine _ 
May they when hatch'd, abortive ſtill remain, 
Tliat we may yet be Happy once again. 
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Cuxs'd be the day ( for then we were betray'd) - 
When firſt our King the Engliſh Scepter ſway d., 
Since when ſuch fatal Slay*ry we have bore, 
As never State nor Kingdom did before: 
From neighbouring States we no Aſſiſtance crav d.. 
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'1 | We ſcorn'd by Foreign Yokes to be enflav©d; 
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Yea, of our Friendſhip- ance it (elf was J. 2 Mok 
Each Scot was brave, With. "round Courage fird; 


Our Cotift Polite,' and every w here admirf bl. 
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Thus from a Nation full of oer and Fame, 80 
We're dwindPd to a thing, ſcarce worth Nine Ak 


But ſhall we ſtill be ſo! Why, ſure we ſhanr,. OC L 
And Eng land for her Miſehlief may repent: 72 7 * Wh 


Yea my Prophetiek Stats do tell me fiire, ac CA 
That Scotland for ker Wrongs ſhall find = n0be 5 5 
UNCEN'ROus Eglind! at this age tate: Lax 
Su to abuſe a Free and Neighbouring State! 2D a 
Why are We thus ſo much del is d and ſcorn? 

As if We Mie r) Tributaries 151 551180 45 5 
Or is it true, what Mytigrel Atwood fays, os OO MT ALY 
That by a Chain of 161 - Foy dencies, RH GIDTA 
We are born V affals: 60K the ENR Srheh 4411 281 Wd 

And that we' therefvre ought to be run do.] ] ⅛ D of 1 


Tf ſo, then let Us tamel Bear Our Wrongs, 0 ! 
With unperformin Swords. and ſilent 05 ag ra . 
Yea let Us all Our Juft Reſentments hide... 
And calmly tru kle to your Helliſh Pride. 8 556 v2 705 
Forbid it Heav'n let's boldly claim Our Kighe,; ene 


Let England Bully, but let Scotland Fight : D bu 
And let another 8 redreſs; en {1541 014 


Too long endur'd Affronts and Grievarices * uv ver 


Our Country, now. oppreſs'd, ſhall then NAN! a 
Hero's, like DouGLAass, WALLAck, and te BRUCE, © 
Who England's s Infolencies dare chaſtife, - © 


When fene's 2 ſhall be the Prize. 
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An Hundred thonſand! ſaucy Eng liſb Foes: 
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BRUCE, With Farce Twenty chouſand; ri. ggo 


Who's B90 ng General val, Had be to bring BE 3 5 | 
Our Pt ce 4 Me 60 Melrbud s fo King : * 0 
N Ca ; 8 | "MP . 
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He N . W An many A echt Boat, 7 , 8 
And meets our Prince; hut found him to his Coſt. n F 
The Brave enraged B RU CE, ſtruck ſucha ies 
As almoſt cleit the h- avghty Slade in «1 Copa ate 
Then Valiant Scots with Fury did advance, QF or 
And Death triumphing, 'fap * Lance; i ie 
While glittering Swords, like Ligh 17 from we Shy, 
Made all their ſcatter d Troops or A orror 3 5 
Great was the Succeſs of that Glorious Day, Ne REP 
When Twenty thobſand Englifh fela'Prey :* 7 
To greedy Death, who.glutted, now gave 1 e, e 
While . Ficlds o'erflew: wich Eg dere. 2 1 
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Trus did our ons Foręefathers urel aſe. Fame: 
And dare not We, their-O//aring, do-the fame? ye 7 
No, no, (ſays England) this you dare net doi) ¼ 
Ye are our Slaves, and muſt Sntinne w: e Sid ene br 
But if in Peace you are inclin dq 10 He, ale 70) 4 
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Upon ſuch Terms as we think fit tongiye, -- 4 
Well! what are theſe ? —.— Here Es poten! eutdio ou "ſhort, - ET, IJ 
And tells you, Yowre but Penſioners. at Cog; Fw of 4 2 
And it we have but _ d enaugh in ftote, ki Yy e ee, _ 
Check to your King, "Four! Succeſſor . "gn 25 10 7 
Scotland remove t Chick: 'or al in Vain 21 8 El 1 2 ] A 
Strive to be free from your Toglorious Shain tO e 3 
Unleſs you from this curſed Gold abſtain; 14.9 48) 1 
But Sey rate from the Rooks; if yon — I 


And their alluring Baits, with Scorn deli, 
Let us no more be bubbl'd and abus d, 

Nor with their Shamms'of Union moreamusd; 
*Tis nothing but a'tteacherous Decoy, moo WY 
To bring Us to theik — thn. ba oo 1 
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| When Swans grow 
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Proud England then with Scotland all uaire., n 
Unleſs we purg em with ſome Warlike Pills 
And tame their Inſolence againſt their Wills 
Then to our Aid, let's call our Forces ſt rait. 
Wbo gave to Englaud ſuch Renown of late; N 2 
The Engliſh were the Conquerors proclaim d, 
'While injur'd Scots were to Oblivion damn d: . 
Feet had not Ortue/ and our Troops been there, 5 
Who in theſe Victories claim ſuch a Shares: 
Few Trophtes then to England had been brought} tt. 
Nor Shelenberg nor Blenheim ſo well fought. - t. 
Let's then begin, dare tobe Wiſe and Braye;F_' + 
Let us unite, and none ABI wr age C 4 
And manage well that 1 nent n o 
Leſs than that Little, which doth yet remains. nn 5 
May chance to bring us, what we've loſt, again. 938 
LET no brib'dfawning Paraſite be here 
Who Cheats his Country to enrich his Heir 
* 3 1 4 


Be each a S.., full of Gen rous Fire. 
And may his Genius 41 Breaſt inſpire; TO 
A Genius paſt the ræach of Engliſi Gold. 

Great and refin'd, caſt in no com | 
Were all thy Peers, O Scotland! ſuch as he, 
It were:impoſſibte. to Conquer The. 
But let our Chiefs all Factious Broils oppoſe, 8 
And join together in our Common Cauſe, 
Inſulting England to her Coſt ſhall know, 
What brave united Scots men then can do, oY 


hen our beſt Troops are at thy Borders rang'd, 


opp Our Highlanders thy City*Walls ſhall greet, + 
. And Gulhicrankies rifle Lombard ſtreet. 
1 Ihen ſhall your City- Cuckolds keep a Pother, 
| And in ſuch Jargon talk to one another : 

So ho Jack, Toin,Gadzooks what hall we do? 

The Scotch in earneſt are upon us nom; | 
Dounds Harie'there's no help but buckle to 
Me nom muſt Treat, and with the Scotch agree; 


* 
* £ 


=. F Mee muſt our fooliſh Shamms and Plots give oer 8 
1 The Scotch, we ind, will be Oppreſ. 
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Then CALE D 0 NI A's wrongs ſhall be reveng'd: | 


TDaoor as they re Valiant, Jo they muſt be free a 


. 1 ns (hall grow White 
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